7 he Taming of theShre^. 

J meant Bor tent to is afcard of you. 

Wid, He that isgiddie think e$ the world turns round, 

'Petr, Roundly replied . 

K ttte. Miftris how mcane y ou that ? 

Wid. Thus I conceiue by him* 

Petr. Conceiues by me, how like* Bertenfimth at ? 

Bor. My Widdow fayes, thus fhe concciucsbertalc. 

Petr. Vcrie well mended : kifte him for that good Widdow. 
Kate. He that isgiddie thinkesthc world turr.es round, 

I pray you tell me what you meant by that. 

rpid . Your husband being troubled with a (hrevv, 
Meafures my husbands forrow, by his woe?: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A veric mcane meaning. 

Wid. Right. I mcane you. 

Kat. And I am mcane indeed, rcfpe&ingyou. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

Bor, TohetWiddaw. 

'Petr. A hundred marks, my Kate docs put her down, 

Bor. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like a« Officer ha to thee Lad. 

* Trinket to Bortenfio. 

Bap. How likes Gremio thefe cjuicke witted folkes,? 
gre, Bdeejjcmefir, they But together wclL 
Bian. Head, and But an haftie witted bodi*. 

Would fay your Head and Bat were head and home#. 

Via. I M.ftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Bian. I, but not frighted me, therefore lie fleepc againC,. 
Petr. Nay that you (ball not Since you haue begun; 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bian. Am I your Bird, 1 mcane to fliift my buflv 
And then purfue me as you draw my Bow.. 

Y ou arc welcome all; Exit B imea . 

Petr. She hath preuenred mcjierefignior Tranio , 

This bird you aim’d ar, though you hit her not, 

Thcrfore a health to all that (hot. and mift. 

Tri. Oh hr, Lucentie flipt me like his G ra v-hound. 
Which runs himfelfe and carchesfor hisMafter. 

Petr, A good fwift fimilc, but fomethir»g curtiftj» . 




SSBS*bs«*»=^" ' * 

TheTt mlng of ths S brew* 

, T jj W eli fir that you Bunted fcrycur fclfe 
r 't'JI^LDcc,eJ.= ! Wd,ou.tab.y.. 

‘ T,S J Oh oh PrctHchio , Tranio hits you now. 
j fhanke thee f#r that gnd good frame. 

{£ Co.Ultc confcffc. b»bh.«htt} 0 ahw 
Z tr fi has alule gald me 1 confcffe : 

And as the left did glauncc away from me* 

, ric to one it maim’d you too out right. 

■ L Now in goodfadncllt Conn tfj-wk", 
i.hinke thou haft theverieft fiarew of all. 
p etr . Well I fay no : and therefore fir, affurance 3 

Let’s each one lend veto his wife* 

And hew hofe wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wager which _we will propoie. 

Hort. Content what’s the wager/ 

Luc. Twenticcrownes. 

Petr. Twentiecrownes. 

Ileventurefomuchofmy Hawke or Hound, 

But twentic times fo much vpon my ft®* 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Her. Content. 

Petr. A match S tis done-. 

Her. Who fiiall begin? 

Luc. That wiK 1. 

Goe Biondeiloy bidyour Miftris come to me. 

Bis. I goe. . 

Bap. Sonne lie be you halfc, 'Bianca come*. 

Luc. lie haue no halues ; He beare it all my 1< c * 

Enter Biondello. 

How now, what aewes ? 

Bion. Sir, my Miflris fends you word 
That flic isbufie,and ihec cannot come. ^ 

Petr. How ? (hc’sbufie andfhee cannot come : is that an ant were? 

</rf.l,andakindcenetoo: 

?raie God fir your wife fend you not a worfe. 

Petr. I hope better. . , . _ . 

Her. Sima Biondello, goe and intreate my Wife come *® e ® 
ouhwith, 53 — — r-— - Extt.Bton. 

- ‘ ej) . 
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